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WAS INCARCERATED IN GARDNER 
FOR ONE MONTHeece 


IN 1972, L asTRauy pRosecte? 
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PLEASED TO MAKE 
YOUR ACQUAINTANCE, 
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PIG LYING IN THAT 
TINY Bopy.” 


ut a SCART PILGRIM, AH! THE HUNTRESS OF THE SUBAQUEOUS 
A GREAT PROFILE! BOULEVARDS/ YOUR TEETH ARE PYRAMIDS 
fowe COME, YOUu'RE TRANSFARENT ¢ BRIGHT WITH SECRETS/ ADMIT ME a) yee 


win “SACKSON/AH FEELS UE A BUTERFD DRINK A SRSEGT GONMATESTIFN, 
NMA ONES KE HOT KEP CANDLE IGTORS Ol 
aie eet LN Boe Pei prs ow Mio da A oretisheniraneN 4 
BONDE NIGHT'S B EE! AHM GONNA PISS: H 

ON EVRY PECKAWOOD ay MARTINEZ To MAMA FOREVAN. 


‘9 VAAN 
a HELL I FS eer 
Yi] ‘Ne \s Dean (TEE Fe Key SAND 
bi.) Ny UNGRASPaat BLE DSTA WERS. 
Ww THE LEG oF THIS CAT > b 4 
BROKEN BY THE AUTOMOBILE 


ITE A CLEVER COSTUME ‘THAT. | THAT PURPLE-FACED BLOKE 

BYA ie AN INKLING ASTO AD THE WORST BREST 
(BOUTS OF THE R SMELLED. 

WoZHMM, MUSTBE FR mee : 


TICE THE ALCHEM 
ICALSYMBOLISM. 
PRESENTINTHE 
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ANT. [ANSWER QUESTIONS } BEAUTIFUL WIFE LUNA HELPS 
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VHATE OTHER’ 
COMIX PEOPLE. 
THEY NEVER. 
IASK,ME FOR 
‘ANY, 
|AUTOGRAPHS! 
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EMBER WHEN YOU WERE & KID? ONCE THERE WAS A TOWN CALLED ‘TINY TOWN” 
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A WAND-OUT- .-BUT HE HADA ALOG.. you KNOW-- 
#1200 CREDIT LINE SO\ SAT GAGS, TOYS, JOY BUZZERE. 
THERE... . HE WASN'T FOOLING 
MME. THOUGH: HAD 
HIM ALL FIGURED. 


f | SENT THE BABY SNOOPING 
FOR THE CATALOG , AS A RUSE, 
OF COURSE... | FOLLOWED HIM 
DOWNTOWN To A WAREHOUSE 
ON RIVER STREET: NEVER 
TRUST AN INFANT; MY OLD 
MAN TOLD ME ON HIS KNEE.. ‘ 
# Aa ETE EATEN SINCE BRUNCH 
gh g Hf SO| STOPPED IN AT 
| A GREASY SPOON ON 
TENTH AVENUE ~. 
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HANG-OUT FORA GROUP OF | yesairr's 
“WITH NOTHING Ber Te ToDo, , [NE 
| GISTENED IN ON THE WEIRDOS’ | "pyecgr- 
LIETED-PINKY PATTER..\ ALMOST | He's USING 
CHOKED ON MY BRATWURST WHEN- RA 


AH, 
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f $O..1 was THE PATSY for 
SOME BEATNIK'S CLAIM TO 
FAME, WAS | 2? SURE... | 

CHECKED To SEE LF | HAD 
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TW’ TWO TWERPS UPTOWN. 
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PERF 
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ELECTRIC OUTLET PIECE 
OF LAST SEASON-. 


( TIED NOT TO GET 00 SELF - 
CONSCIOUS ABOUT MY EVERY MOVE 
BEING RECORDED ON VIDEO- 
> TAPE. DECIDED TO DO MY 
ART CARNEY IMITATION... 

<-ITALWAYS WENT over 


OF A HEART-WARMING [2EN- 


DITION OF “BLAME IT ON THE 
BOSSA NOVA” AND CAME TO IN 
THE POSH DIGS OF OSCAR 
& FRANCOISE DE LA RENTA. 
APAIR OF SOCIE BOZO§.. 


OVER IN ONE CORNER, CRUMPLED. 
uP LIKE A BEER CAN, WAS WHAT 
LOOKED LIKE HENRY KISSINGER. 
HE WAS COMPLETELY GLOTTO, 
ne aN oy BLOOD- F 
TAINED LIPS... 1 TOOK OUT | 
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IT was THE CATALOG 1! 50, my “CLIENT” 
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ZZ WAS READING... 2 TRY- 


ING To READ... | GRABBED 


For THE BRITTLE RAGES 
WHILE HE MUTTERED 


SOMETHING ABOUT 
WANCY REAGAN 
AND AVAT oF 
LIME JELLO... 
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| DRIFTED.BACK TO THE OFFICE... 
MY MIND WAS WHIRRING. WAS \ STILL 
PART OF A “PERFORMANCE PIECE”? 
HAD | REALLY SEENHENRY KISS~ 
5 INGER? WHO SHOULD 1SUBMITA BILL 102? 
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| MYSTERIOUS “PARA SCIENCES” WAGE: 


SELESS WAR UPON THE SHADOW 


FY AS GUILTY OF MURDER AS 
ANY ABORTIONIST 
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(SHE HATH STRAYED FROM ~S 
THE PATH OF RIGHTEousNESS } 
AND NOW SHE BLASPHEMES // 
AGAINST THE WORD 7 


yea 


ss | 
awl 


All 2 
ees 
GS Ha 


<p 


WHAT THE FUCK HIS MUST BE “CHARLIE 
{5 THIS PLACE?) yATING 
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1S AROUSED BY SMAL! 
SHARP BITES ON Hi 


FINDING THE. PRECISE SPOTON HER 
IS COCK Jee PUSSY, 


FYRQATCYNS MAKES HER 
F WHIMPER WITH DELIGHT! 
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Q000H You 
BASTARD 
You BASTARD! 


can 

GET MY RIVALS PEEP SHOWS CLOSED 

DOWN WE HAVE A DEAL, EVER 

‘SINCE. THEY BANNED ABORTIONS 

MY BACK ALLEY CLINICS HAVE BEEN, 
a. 


DOING GREAT 
SaaS 


WHY ITS THE Good REVEREND AND 
Fe ( CHARLIE SLUMBERS HIMSELF. YOU 


OF COURSE | CAN'T 
LET WHAT YouVE. 
HEARD GET OUT 
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“ve CAME INTO TOWN WITH HIS. 
(GUITAR AND THEY WERE CURDUS ‘THEY 
SAW THE GUITAR THE ALIEN OUT-OF- 
OWN LOOK AND THEY WONDEZED: 
.AFE YOU A BOY OR. A GIRLZ’ PLUS 
WHO WAS HE: 

HIITM IKE AND I LEFT GWEET 
BET#Y FROM FIKE BACK IN 
Pie | BECAUSE SHE DIDN'T GO 
FOR M'VOICE SO MUCH 
BULLY , STRANGER (4! 
DOUBTLESS YOU'LL UN— 


Eveey Gif. DeEaNG TWAT THE MAN GHEILL FALL IN LOVE WH WILL BE 
WEALTHY AND HANDSOME AS WELL AS A POUE STAR, BUT VERY FEW HAVE 
TWAT PREAM COME TEUE, AG WHEN JERICHO DARBY. BUT™ LET HER 
TELL OF HERSELF AND IKE DILSTEEN IN THE STORY OF 


‘ 

Where we cAME FROM, NO ONE 
WAS EVEE QUITE CERTAIN BUT ONE 
THING SEEMED SUPE: HE WAS NOST 
LKeLy FROM OUT-OF-TOWN: ALL 
THE TOWNFOUL OF FINOLE/CALIF: 
WEPE FOND OF IKE THEY DIDN'T 
TAKE AT FIRST TO WHAT HE CALLED 
MUSIC WAND THEY IDN'T ENOW 
WHAT A ‘MUSICIAN’ WA AND WHEN 
HE SAID HE WAS ONE THEY ALMOST 
FAN HIM CUT OF TOWN Like THEY 
DID THE GUY TWO YEARS EARLIER 
WHO CALLED HIMGELE A‘POCTOR 
GUT THEY CAUGHT ON TO ‘Music! 


NY 
Sul FACT HE SOON HAD THEM UN= 
DERSTANDING “SCALES ’.-AND WHEN HE 
“TAUGHT THEM THE “ALPHABET SONG! 
CéILLING Two BIEPS WITH ONE SENE) 
FOR. ATOWN ANTHEM THEY “TED TO 
ELECT HIM PEBSIDENT- BUT HUMBLE 
IEE SAID HIG SELL-OUT CONCERTS 
VEPT HIM CONTENT WITH THE SIMPLE 


BuT I SHOULp 
START AT THE 
BEGINNING pr 


TM GONNA CURE THE WORLD'S) 
TO MALE MY FORTUNE-T WANNA | | MUSICAL PEOBLENS-—IF ALL GOES 
MAE A FILE-L EXPECK T'HIT IT BIG WELL,T MIGHT EVEN CONCERN 
MIS TIME: GONE CAGH FATIUICY SELF WITH HUNMN PICOBLEMS-! 
CHECES «FIND My POT 0 GOLD 


WHOLE TOWN ONLY 
Gor 480U7 /00 


‘ve BROUGHT AN ASSISTANT WITH 
HIM NAMED “MAYBE” MAYBE ’ WAS 
HONEST AND LOYAL AND 50 OF 
COURSE HE WAGN'T LONG ON 
BRAING- 


HEY SMAYBE “WHEN 
“YOU MAIL THAT LETTER. 


TONIGHT'S THE FIRST N/T WUZNIT No PROBLEM 
CONCERT O8oy! : FOF A BIG GUY LIKE 
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‘Tee HAD TO PAIL OUT ‘MAYBE! EVERY NOW AND THEN, BUT BIG-HEAETED ICE DIDN'T MIND BECAUSE HE 
USED ‘MAYBE's! ZALARY- —THAT NIGHT WAS THE FIPST CONCET IN THE TOWN HALL-IT WAS A MODEST 


GIT EWA WHILE THEY'RE HOT/ONEY 
TEN MINUTES LEFT OF THE CONCERT! 
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“Pur THE yours OF THE TTOWN, B2PECIALLY THE “Goon THE ‘ee MySTIQUE’(GOME OF THE OLD-TIMERS 

GIPL6 ; BEGAN PRYING ATTENTION TO IKE: HE HAD. CALLED [T THE “IKE MISTAPE“™ HMMPH ) HAD TAKEN 

SOMETHING INDEFINABLE FOR WHICH THEY YEARNED- HOLD. IKE WAS PLAYING TD AUDIENCES THAT THEEAT- 
ENED TO FILL TOWN HALL | AND BEFOPE LONG HE 
WAS ATTRACTING OUT-OF-TOWN AUDIENCES | 


Peesenniv “THEFE Wes AN ‘IKE FAN CLUB’. 


SOMEBODY IMUST OF ENOWED YOU WUZ COMIN', 
‘CAUSE IN A OU! WAREHOUSE HERE'S A WHOLE Bre 
OF *1VE” BUTTONS THAT MUST OF BIN PRINTED 
WAYS BACK; COMEWHAT RUSTY BUT OTERNIES 
GOOD AS NEW: 
e HEE HONEY “GO DOWN 
NO NEN? 7 70 “We BUTTON SHOP AN! 
HAVE SOO “Ke FAN CLUB” 
BUTTONS PRINTED: 


Dy 


“Tren we Wart ‘eLecTRic‘THE crows FROM THEN ON TT WAS ONWARD? “There wae no DOUBT “IKE WAS A 
WENT WILD-WHAT WILL HE DO NEXT?, AND UPWARD-SOON WE WAS APPEAR- WOPLD-WIDE PHENOMENON YET WUM- 
THEY ASKED-HE HAD THEM WHEFE ING ON“TV,HIS RECORDS HAD AN ELE IKE NEVER GOT ‘SNOOTY’ OF 
HE WANTED THEM:—BESIDES ELEC- INTERNATIONAL AUDIENCE AND FORGOT HIS FRIENDS- 

TRIC GUITAR, HE WAS AQOMPLIGKED “THEN MOVIES«: 
ON ELECTRIC POLICE CAR- % 


SBLVES AT HIS FEET, HE WAS GONEHOW NOT INTERES- 
TED “AS THOUGH HE WAS WAITING:-FOR THE RIGHT DOWNTOWN SUNNY SOUTH EL SOBPANTE, 
ONE "TO COME ALONG: Fest MeT- 


A OU-FASHION DUDE, HONEY, WAITIN! 
FOR.A GIEL WITH THE VIFTUOUS 
VALUES: 


hs y 
Tre ANP TI HAP COME INTO EACH OTHER'S LIFE. WE Ae YOU MIGHT IMAGINE, I HAD MANY SUITORS: BUT 
DAUFTED TOGETHER LIKE MAGNETS NONE INTEPESTED ME ONCE LT HAD MET IKE. 

TV 


Ny 
BUT HIS POPULARITY WASN'T AFFECTED THE GIFLS 


Yes, we were IN LOVE: HIG YOUNG FENALE FANS 
FINED FOR THEIR LOST LOVE AND WISHED THEY WEFE 


FEIGNEV FRACTUPED HEAZTO™ 


LAK T’ DED'CATE M'NEX! SONGTO M' GFL- FEN! 
JERIGIO- ALL OE KNOW WHO SHE I5-SONG ‘OW THE MESSENGER FROM ADIAN, 
CALLED “IES LOVER JERICHO’ HE BRUNG A PAPER LIST AND ENERY 
MAN WHOSE NAME WUZ ON IT , 6CON 
HE HAP BEEN H6SeDe! 


v 


THE GREAT POETS ‘HI6 SONGS BECAME SURREALISTIC SHEETS-OF-SOUND,NOT IMMEDIATELY COMPREHENSIBLE, 
BUT YET CAREZYING WITH THEM UNMISTAFABLY CONCRETE MOOD-SENSE - IMPRESSIONS « 


SSIINNY MacGILLICUDDY WAS A LOW-RIDER PUNKW 
HIé FOINT-Y LIFE WAS A FILE OF JUNKW/ 


‘yes HAD NOW CROSSED OVER INTO "THE AREA OF 
“AGNIFICANCE! BUT HIS POPULARITY DIDN'T DIMINISH ,AND 


OUR ROMANCE GREW: 


GFOUND HIPPO NEWSPAPERS, 
APENIT [TGs TELL ‘EM TT! 
» QUIT WASTIN! MY TIME AN! 
INNERFERIN' WITH TW GFOWTH OF MY 


ny 
by THIS TIME IKE WAS A MULTIMILLIONAIFE, AND THE TWO. 


OF US WERE THE ‘BILLY STUPID AND MARILYN MecM\Co! OF 
MUSIC: THE ‘IKE AND JERICHO! LOOK WAS ALL OVER - 
IRE WAS HAPPY: 


A WAN “HERE'S TWo MOFE OF US) HONEY, 
i IN! TWO MORE AN! THEFE'Ss 
/ ANOTHER COUPLE OF Us! 5 


a 


\ 

‘Or COURSE NOW IKE WAS MORE WRAPPED UP IN HIS AZT 
THAN EVER «HE WAS COMPOSING , ARFANGING PERFORMING 
AND RECORDING  FRANTICALLY + 


HONEY-BABY I. LOVE YOU WITH A UNBOUNDED 
PAGSION BUT I GOTTA WORK FE RIGHT NOW? 
OFAYT Y/AIN'T MAD APE Y'Z 


“WAND THEN CAME THE MOMENT HIS GIRL FANS PRETENDED 


You'RE TURNING DOWN AN! 
SAYS HEILL GET EVEN: 


s 
Avo x was escomine SUCCESSFUL 1 MODELING ACTING, 
PECORPINGS(OF IKE'S MATERIAL)“ AT THIS POINT IME 


TO DREAD, BUT SECRETELY PRAYED FOR 


LAZE‘N'GEN'MEN ™ ALL W! GOOD FREN'S OUT THERE «LAK 
TTIMAKE A JOYOUS ANNOUNCEMENT: ME'N' JERICHO'S 
GIN! WED: —T'CELEBPATE WE GONE SING A DUET 
WRIT FOR THE OCCASION; 6ONG CALLED’ (26 ROSITIVILIES)) 
WITHOUT ANY REGRET’ 


B) 
YO 


rep Wie SET FOR A MONTH LATER, JUNE 147 «IKE LIFE WAS NOW A WHIEBNIND FRENZY OF FEVER-FITCH ACTIVITY 

AND WILD EXCHEMENT "AG THO SOME GORT OF DRASTIC CLIMAX WAS LOOMING 

| CONCERTS SONGS T! WRITE WWMEANS WELL THO! Feconps TN | Poaenctes + were, INNERVIENS « 
WHERE'S MAYBE’. NENER AROUN! Him NOW IF ONLY IE WOULD HOW 
WHEN Y! NEED ‘1M I 


“Ano MENTE ave aty/We WERE 


ON OUR WAY TO THE CHURCH BUT AT 
THAT MOMENT — 


TODKY'S THE DAY! DANG Bole 2M) 
HAPPY ! AIN'T YOU , JERICHO % 


nCAN'T YOU SEE FIT HASN'T BEEN RIGHT, (T NEVE? HAS! 

"RE SO DEEP IN YOUR MUSIC YOU | | WE WERE DRAWN TD EACH OTHER ONLY BECAUSE We WERE 

DON'T NEED ME/T'D,L'0 ONLY HOLD 2 w JO BACH OTHER «BUT IT HASNIT BEEN 

YOU BACE,YOU CANIT GET NAFEIED NOW, FEAL |WHAT'LL HAPPEN WHEN THE NOVELTY WEARS OFF.i?-OH 
I¥E, BELIEVE ME,T WISH I DIDN'T HAVE TO [OTH 


TIVE GOT 1 GO NOW-TEY TO UNDERSTAND» YOU'LL GET| 
OVER ME INTIME WAND I'LL GET OVER YOU OH Ae 


% 
Tee wae WuNDersTeUCe-HE WENT BROL HOME AND TOLD 
\MAYBE! THERE WOULD BE NO WEDDING “MAYBE THIED TO 
CHEER Him, BUT 
YOU HN Al 
GIPL- FRIEN 


14 


NE MY Y GooD Ot! ‘MAYBE! THANKS OL! PAL 
ID, Boz \ wi IER APL FREN' 


MAYBE! TL WANT Y!T! TARE 
MY GUITAR OUT AN! ELL IT: 


Nou seem ive LeNeNer THE MOST WRORMIT LEON A 
WEALTHY GREAT APTIST HAS NOTHING 7D. FEAR ExcePT 
BANKEUPTCY ITSELF 


Ih. 


a 


ne. 
aay 
aro 
ons 
2ow 
380 
usP 
3 
2p 


y 


Wie 


pA. 


ome 


é A 
e* 

(SECOMIC BOOK CD.-PHONE (415)550-9158 ) 

LA KRAZY-n-CHORTY RUN TO THE SAN FRANCISCO COMIC BDDK CO. EACH MONTH TO 

BUY THE NEW TEEN ANGEL MAGAZINE FROM GARY ARLINGTON. JTS JUST / BLOCK 

UP THE HILL FROM MISSION ST. ON 23RD. ST. IN THE HEART OF THE MISSION DISTRICT.” 


THE E COMMING. 
‘AND THE TEEN ANGELS ARE comme 


NEI Ce meer 7 MAGAZINES! 
iM ORKE F )| 
Wik Eres 
CF co 
D 
¥ 


MARTHA; WE HAVE AGREED 
TO HAVE AN OPEN AND 
HONEST RELATIONSHIP; 
AND THERE 1S SOMETHING 
I HAVE TO TELL YOU, 
<1 LOVE YOU VERY 
MUCH. 


SEE, WHEN I WAS A TEEN~ 
AGER, I HAD ACNE, AND WAS. 
TOO UGLY AND SHY TO ASK 


ANY TEENAGE GIRLS OUT--- 


+. IVE NEVER HAD A 
TEENAGE GIRL BEFORE ! 


-- BUT I HAVE 
THIS THING ABOUT 
TEENAGE GIRLS! 


HERE / TRY SOME 
Ber THIS GLASS. «++ WHEN YOU $ 

CHILLER IE MY IT INTO A BALLOSAY 
PARENTS USE.IT 


SOUND 

REA aw] 

GIVE ME | 
SOME / 


Alin 


BE A Good ONE! 
HES MARRIED AND 
GoT KIDS! 


THIS, 
HANGE M es| 
R YoU ATALL--- p 


ti 4 


= AND ALSO, 3, 
CASES OF GLASS. 


CHILLER. -- HoT. 

DRINK A LOT AND THE 

AIR CONDITIONER |S! 
BROKEN. 


=-- OTHERWISE You'l 
pie NEVER KNOWING 
WHAT YOU MISSED, 


ToO BAD Lj Z 
I’M OVER th j ...AND AMY’S 


THE HILL... 


.-- ACTUALLY, 
Xr DON’T Look 
MUCH DIFFER- 
ENT THAN T 
USED TO. I 
WONDER IF 
THEY STILL 
MAKE GLASS 
ER 


IVAN. YEARS LATER.S 


MARTHA, LOVE Nn WELL, LETS 


You.. BUT THERE 22. SALLY JUST 
1$ SOMETHING I 
HAVE TO TELL YOU mu 
tee sk, HAVE x HAD A MIDDLE 
"AGED WOMAN BEFORE/| 


HOw’ 
ai YOU "SWING f 
TS 


(WALDO! HEY! LOOK wHAT I) 
Seen Gu a 
Hey! 
f THAT! 


pCWE BEEN 
FOR YOU. 


SS 


BUNKS AT. TH CORNER) 


THEY THOUGHT IT COAT 
WAS Mr ine 


Te 


BIRTHDAY / 


T DONT GET IT, 
wn RE? Fe 
A BOTTLE OF tens 
b> HA \ WINE? HA 
> ED, 


(THAT AK WELL MISHKIN, 


ANOTHER. 


HERE'S 
FINE MESS YOU'VE 
GOTTEN ME 
INTO! 


NOTHIN MUCH EXCEPT WE 

DISSOLVED SEVENTEEN TABS 

OF L.S.D. INTO THAT, 
BOTTLE! 


FSS HOLE) 


say 


BEGINNING —— 


A NEW BLACKWALL SIEGEL saca! Dy 


NEIDEIM Ip 


LETTERING = 


by STEGEL + STMON- ora One: 


THAT'S “INFIDELITY”, 
YA GOON! 
CAN'T YOU GET 


BLACKWALL SIEGEL s 
IN “FIDELITY ’£ 4 
OH, BLACKWALL / a 


AT LAST A STORY <= ANYTHING RIGHT? 
LACKWALL AND SIEGEL | WITH PEACE yj 
6) HAVE ALWAYS BEENA — (AND HARMONY! 
COUPLE OF PRIZE LUNK-HEADS. i 
ALWAYS BICKERING, THEY & a 
SOMEHOW MANAGE TO REMAIN 


FRIENDS. ONE DAY, GRIEF 
FINALLY SLIPPED IN... IN 
THE FORM OF A WOMAN 
NAMED RANDI. 


HAT SHE DOES TO THE 


BOYS’ BUSINESS AND 
LIVES IS 


Nae 


STARTING MONDAY | _ 
an Z 

Winnemucca post {ntelligencer 

BLACKWALL SIEGEL * Outside the Law - by SIEGEL + Smo 


SB" 2 ZAZA EZ DEEZ i) Pa oy 
Cy 


“, res THE LITTLE QA AY Hump! THE WAY SHE 
A gocucrter cin: VF Y roster hocns Around, 
Dy 1 LLY Gores eins 
Ze f j 
Y YZ AMSCRAY, ep NNER Yy 
Zs suoov rn Yl (Z Zz 
Zn \G CORNER! | [A BS) 2 


BLACKWALL'S GONNA BE 

MAD AT ME... I DIDN'T 

MAKE OUT SO GOOD 
TONIGHT. 


LL JUST NURSE THIS 
GUY'S BEER UNTIL T 
THINK OF SOME CLASSIER 
CORNERS TO WORK ON 


Fea 2G 


S 


WHILE YOU DRINK THAT 
‘ONE, T'LL JUST HAVE A 
LITTLE SWIG! 


‘SURE! AND I WOULDN'T 
DRINK LESS! IT'S 90 
PROOF! THAT’ 


! THAT'S PROOF 
ENOUGH FOR PERRY MASON.| 


WA ieHias 

RB, | AH -HA-HA-HA-HA. 
(0 Ny |" PURTY GOOD. 
LOOK AT THIS 


TINY DAB! YOU. 
ALLTHIS WEIGHT 21 


THIS SPEED YOU SOLD ME 
WAS SHORT-WEIGHT / 


IMPOSSIBLE! A, 
MAN FROM. 


* A Chance Meeting * 


DEPT 


ONE SHOT OF "OLD SAY, LADY, ALWAYS GLAD 
HARPER”, IGHT, TO MEET AN "OLD HARPER" 


PLEASE. 
SAY THAT'S OH, YOU HAVE SOME. 
MY DRINK / ZWOBLDN'T HAVE 

? yoo Y ‘YOU WERE OFFERING. 


ING MAY” 
‘OCCURED DURING 
SHIPMENT! NIK NIKS 


NN 


FEI 


Sot, £ Love To Go 
SWIMMIN” WITH 
Bow- LEGGED WOMEN 


* CanI Keep Her? - 


YEAH! SHE JUST J WON'T BEIN YOUR FR HMMM... JUST CAME 
CAME INTO TOWN. 


H | | WAY, BLACKWALL. 1 
y TRAVEL VERY LIGHTLY. 


: 
a 


WIZZ ZN 


PCAN PURSUADE HER 
TOLEAVE WINNOUT 
‘SIEGEL KNOWING £ 


*Who's Screwin’ Who? - 


47 OHH, IF ALL THE 


ROUNS Girls WERE LIKE Wier En 
COWS IN A PASTURE: I'D WINN, Aver 
BEA BULL AND FILL (=e 


THEN WITH RAB-TURE,.) PAZ "\ 


Ya 


SIEGEL, I'M JUST GONNA. SIEGEL, MY BOY, WEGO SIEGEL, PLEASE TRY AND. 
HAVE TO BE BLUNT ASOUT BACK A LONG WAYS) AND. UNDERSTAND! IT WASN'T 
THIS, I FUCKED YOUR AINT NOTHIN’ WRONG 1 
‘GIRLFRIEND, RANDI. IR TWO OLD PALS TO, 
SHARE AGAL, RIGHT? 


NAW, THAT'S: Abs NIK AGAIN £ 
NO.GOOD; SIEGEL WOULD 
EITHER ACT LIKE A 
CHICKEN WITH 1 
HEAD CUT OFF! 


fy BYE, LUV, T'Lt BE OBVIOUSLY, I'M IN 
TALKING TO JOCK NO POSITIGN NOW 


Zi 


wie 
\Z@\e 


ie 


XY ‘ 


47S) 
OZ i 
No.7 x i 


HELLO, POLICE? I'VE A. 
NOISE COMPLAINT! TWO! 
DIMBOS NEXT DOOR 
ARE TRYING TO CROAK 
EACH OTHER f 


AHH: IM 
STEAMIN’! 
TGOTTA 


JALK AND. 
‘COOL OFF! 
THAT JERK! 


‘AH! BLACKWALUS DRUG 
1AB'S ALL SET UP! HE NEVER) 
INATTENDED £ 


AND I HAVE SOMETHING 
TO TELL YOU, LITTLE BOY, 
SO COME WITH ME £ 


EY £ BLACKWALL SAYS 
YOU SLEPT WITH RANODI. 


RES lj S& 
AY 


BRENT WK 


Ney 


TM HERE ABOUT A 
NOISE COMPLAINT AND -~ 


AN 

| OCCUPANTS, THING YOU DID. STILL, 

if CLANCY 2 THEY MAY BE ‘'M PROUD OF YOU! 
COMING BACK / 


+ A Lucky Break - 


YEAH, THINKING! 
EVERY TIME YOU THINK 
YOU WEAKEN THE 
MORALS OF OUR NATION 


JE WHAT JOCK. cTMENT AND. 
H{ SAID ASOUT YOU 'N’ RANDI, POSSESSIONS! MY "WACKY [3 
HUH BLACKWALL 2 PLAQUE” COLLECTION S| 


DIPARTYCOMICS) 


(AH HA! YOU ARE LATE 
LITTLE LADY! YOU SHOULD] 
LOSE MORE WEIGHT 

I 


OH! T WAS: 


Hi 
BRT HD! : 
FL! 

YOU STILL. (THEY'LL BE 
On A PA } SERVING CAKE: 
ba ze) rae | EO 

fear wn | | eo oe 
SS MEY is Gay as S ie) 
% : eng 6 

©, % | 3 y x Q Ny 
1 Cs i 
\ 9 
( 
2 al y 

KE? 

REALLY SIR, MY, MY, YOUY-OH Wet 3 [NOW Look Tsay, You BUT IF 

“HAVE [BUT YOU FoRcelWHATARE AREA THIN. | GUESS) EAT|SIR, YOu CANT | [CARED] HAVE A LHURRY — 

NOT E> (MY DEAR MAY HELP MEI ONE ARENT YOUTHE RAREBIT }bO THAT — MOST REMARKABLE 
ae seinen) Apr oN YT ah mes 
2 a eae wae, Wists 
Oh 2 he : BR FS 


Ne A 


\ Repro Ut ore 


ac. 


ag aa 
Be. G 


; FARMPH! WHT) 

INOT TO R 2 in | 
‘ 7 FOLLOW It} 

LELSEAK | 


1H NO) 
rl 
i wy 4 Ps 
ee | ps. 
eaten aa . 
See eae 
Le ae 
LM IIIA : 


Gp 


, a 
, 3 ‘GIVE HEAD, aS 
i te igs vay cana? Hye 
Re UH OH] 
5 b, 
1s 
ce 
‘ cI YOU 00 REALIZE, OF p) 
COURSE, THAT, YOU CAN a 
\ Have Our CARE BUT ae 
We CAN EAT y0U, Too! 
4G Cz } OH! On! WHAT A 
DREAM! OH DRAT! FoR 
SURE J}|_NEVER TOUct 
&, ei THAT CHEESE AGAINy | 
© 
fy & 


EDITORIAL 
willy Murphy died too soon. 
Greator of Plammed-out Funnies 
Earry Kirschner, and the Mets 
theme song, he had to have been 
one of the funniest people on 
the planet. Gone from us five 
years now, the postn: 
a letter at SF Comic & 
Gary Arlington takes it to its 
correct address and meets Marsha. 
Marsha knew Willy, but not his 
comix buddies. She Shows Gary 
letters and art that Willy sent 
and gave her over the years. 
Neat old stuff from Willy's 1st 
tripe out to San Francisco, 
Houdini told people he would 
make contact with then after he 
died, in the form of a rain. 
Milly has made contact with all 
of us as result of a wrongly de~ 
livered letter. Willy's Letter 
to Marsha continues on the next 


drops 


Several pages, just as he typed 
it and drew it. @njoy. In future 
issues we will include more past 
private and personal items from 
cartoonists and begin a letters 

of comment page. Address all 
correspondence to Gary Arlington 
3339 23rd st. SF CA 94110, Any 
orders or surplus money send to me 
ba Ron, at Last Gaep 2180 Bryant, 
F CA 94110. - 


(Babe Fr, Pratik Arties, $8 


Tuesday, October 26 
Marsha, M"dearm San Francisco 


Okay, I got your note, Okay, I'm a creep and asshole 
and bastard and so on, I been running around like a chicken 
with his head out off. First I was in N.Y, for about = week, 
but I wanted to see people I hadn't seen for a while, and that 
took up most of the time...plus which I went on a shopping binge. 
I got a leather jacket which you gotta see to believe. $160 
but worth it, It has six phckets, a built in back-pack and 
@ snap-on hood. And beautifully made and designed. Plus an 
enormous amount of #thme other shit. Then I went to P-town, 
then I went to Maine to visit my mother, then I went te P-town, 
then I went to New York for two days, horny, weirded-out, 
looking for a place to stay...not digging the idea of a winter 
in P-town so much, thent I went to Lainesyille which is up near 
Woodstock,,.,you prob'ly know where it is...fer 10 days then I 
went to New York for about 12 hours, thenI went to P-town. 
Then I went to Cleveland, then I went to Santa Fe, then I went 
to L,A., then I went to Carmel Valley, then I went to Sen 
Francigco, 


Let me tell you about the trip,..what a bitch, It 
started out Speedy and John and I were gonna drive non-stop 
2 days, 3 at the outside, Then Fast Eddie decided he wa 
gonna go...and it turns out Primo in khis junkiedom has hecked 

his oar,..the red Corvette...ta Zookie, se Fast Eddie and John 

are gonna drive it to L.A. for the Zook, Then a lost-long MMMX 
6hick from &KMXX Amsterdam shows up in Speedy's life and they're 

in love and she's going, KKX Then after much lolly-gagging around 
and slow driving were in Cleveland at midnight, with cops following 
us for a dozen blocks through four or five right-angle turns right 
up to the door of Gary Petko's howel, whereupon they drive slowly 
past us and continue on into the night. So that's Cleveland, and 
we're there two fucking days and Gary joins the caravan in third 
car, namely a disintegrating Ford van with an engine too small 
for it and a clutch that is gone, with no powerm at all on hills, 
and worst of all I'm riding with now by some indecipherable 
Sequence of events having mostly to do with Speedy and the 

Chick wanting the car to themselves, Anyway, we M¥MMAXEWMX 
@ugximzx make it all the way to Columbus, Ohio (about 130 

miles) the first day, This gives you an idea of the speed of 

the trip. Then Gary and I drive all day and all night and eal 

day to Santa Fe, and wm Eddie & John are there and Speedy & Co. 
later, and we have and great dinnet and go to the indaan cliff 
dwe&lings next day,get drenchdd in a downpour, eat at the best 
natural foods restaurant I've ever seen or heard of and kidda 

dig Santa Fe, and leave the following morning...and Santa Fe 

is groovy, but it's cold already doming down out of these mountains. 
Then gap across the Arizona mountains, down into that deserts, 

a night in Needles, Cal. Which is a teen-age drag strip town 
consisting of Rosie"s Enchilada stand, Sambo"s Resturant (breakfast 
24 hours), 27,352 motels, and 11,869 gas stations 

Then across the Mojave and on to Zooky's sumptuous digé in 

L.A, A couple of nights on the floor in Sleeping bags, and 

days tripping around L.A, and Zookie surprisingig affable 

and hospitable. L.A. is ugly, as usual, Drek. A coastal 

plain, a basin surrounded by mountains containing pea soup. 

Like Long Island forever, The people are all crazy in that 
uniquely L.A, way, A Fast Eddie story, Do you know Fast 

Eddie? He's that tall blond guy who worked for Speedy last 

year, was around all this year, Went with a little chick 

named Kathy who had a doberman. Look a little likea rat, 

but attractive somehow, nonetheless. Anyway, Fast Eddie, 

some freak Zookie improted from the Scene (a Barry type) 

and I stagger out of the Whiskey Au Go Go at 2:15 a.m, I'm 

sober, Other Cat kinda Reeling, Fast Eddie almost falling 

down drunk, determined to get laid nonetherless, standing 

in front of the Whiskey. Other Cat splits, I'm trying to 

get Eddie to make it to the car as this Other Cat has the 

keys, but Eddie can't believe he is about to be shut out 

He's been hitting on thpee chicks inside and nome of "em will 

take him home, and he's standing there (reeling there) saying 

"this is impossible, I don't think this is possible etc,", I'm 
say$ng, "Eddie, it's a lost cause man, let's make it to the 


car, you ain't gomna donothing here man, etc," all of which is 
true, except that Fast Eddie says hds gotta give it a try, 
Which he does,turns to this blond chick passing by~--that wasn't 
even in the club for Chris'sakes---and says (slurs) X}MMNEX 
"Young lady...where are we going? "My place." she says, and 
off she goes with fast Eddie in towm . I"m standing there not 
believing this. Then I go to the car which aint there ef course 
and I dont have a cent in cash on me and walk 4 mies through 
uncharted L.A. back to Zookie at 4-5 in the morning. Se we 
leave L.A., but the air is Jell-o and MXM black floating 
particles which don't leave us for 100 miftes up the coast. 

And we finally make it to Carmel Valley (not to be confused with 
Carmel) and sleep on some more floors and go to bars and play 
pool and drink and take a p#ll called"quackers"...which are 
realf‘y some other kinda nmmber until I can't stand it any 
more...Fast Eddia either.,,and we hitchhike to San Francisco. 

A typical Californiag hitch, A fat Mexican in a van gets us 
stoned beyond recognition, a pimply teenager takes us about 

50 mifiex in a listing 63 Dodge that he can just barely control 
and suddenly were in the middle of E1 Camino Real, with six 
lanes of remorseless traffic out to kill ¥ anything in sight 

on the one side going in the direction we're not going ® 

a single lane turnoff to the road we do want on the other side, 
and it's a blind turnoff and cars are going off that thing 
50-60 mph, and in the midst of all this, Fast Eddie gets some 
kind of religious revelation or some fucking thing, and instead 
of standing up before the turnoff where people can see you, and 
have room to stop and suck, he sits down in a Yogi powition @n 
the little cement island between the freeway and the exit where 
it is obviously impossible to get a ride---along with all the 
baggage---and goes into some rap having @odo with sending out 
vibes, and the people who will pick him up will stop anywhere. 
Now this is all find and good I tell him but it's getting dark 
soon, and we've got to both piss and other considerations and 
so on, So Eddie decided we can piss off the freeway in some 
bushes near the turnoff, leaving all our shit sttting unattended 
right in the middle of the Freeway. Being paranoid about 

that I finish pissing first and rush up, This horn toodas 

and we have a ride, just sitting there waiting for us, I couldn't 
believes, A guy and a chick. They took us to Kentucky Fried 
Chicken, then took us home, and gave us more food, booze, dope, 
and drove us to San Francisco, leaving Eddie at the approach to 
the Bay Bridge, then driving me directly to the deor, saying they 
were gonna go back to the ridge approach and if Eddie was still 
there take iim to where xc vas soing in Berkeley. Last I saw of 
Fast Eddie he was heading for the Bridge, having absolutely no 
money, not even a penny...having lost all his ID in P-town, and 
having just left his only pair of sandals or shows of any sort 
at the KK people's house, heading barefoot into the darkness 
grinning his ass off, He says he's going to Hawaii for the 
winter and I believe him, 


Xilii So the stroy is that this fucking trip took 14 days 
instead of 24, I must say after it all, I don't think I really 
dig Speedy. I can't be a tight friend with him in any case, 
He's meally a closed-off, funny guy...guarded, not very up 
front.,.aaah, I dunno, 


So here I am bopping around Sunny San Francisoo again. 
I dig this city, but it's just not my time here, I guess I'i1 
be 3 weeks or so then move back Bast...probably to Lainesville 
for a while, The people I was staying with there are into 
underground TY...the '"VIDEOFREEX" they are called and contain 
nuniber of old friends, They produce }" videotapes of various 
hit for various purposes. It's something to get into for a 
hile, I'm not sure it's gonna come off though, but probably 
I think. Otherwise Idunno, Let ya know though when I get 
back, 


Kepp the faath an’ don't call me no more nasty names, 
fuck-face. 


sPPED 
Wire WEN 7 


oelL 
week 


[S 
SIXTIES .cOMING- 
OuT OF A 15 YEAR 


WELCOME BACK, 
HIPPIE HARRY! 
You've BEEN IN 
A COMA FoR 15 


OH wow! 
HED, MAN 
THAT'S 
HEAVY 


I CAN Dic IT! 


AND Sour OL? BUDDY 
ABBIE HOFFMAN 1S COMING 
Out WITH A HOLLYWOOD 
Movie AFTER SPENDING TEN 


POOR OLD HIPPIE HARRY. 
HE'S BEEN IN A COMA 
SINCE 1966 


OH. NOT MUcH-~ 
REMEMGER ME? 
I'M RITA, YOUR 
EX-OLO LADY! LIVE 
HAD A SEX CHANGE! 


AND t'm 
TACK, You'RE 
GEST FREIND! 
WE'RE LIVING 


AND YouR OLD BuPDY. 

JERRY RUBEN [5S IN 

THE STOCK MARKET TRYING 
TO MAKE 4 ‘5ILLING—_ 4 


Jim MORRISON 

(Ss DEAD-~-THE 
BEATLES BROKE 
UP.— JOHN LENNON 
WAS SHOT+_AND 
GOR DYLAN 15 A 
DEVOUT CHRISTIAN! 


JANIS JOPLIN 

AND TIMMY HEN 
DIED—— 80GB KENNEDY 
WAS ASSASINATED 


HEY, Look AT THE 
NEW T.V. SETS! 
THEY'RE ALL 
IN COLOR AND 
THERE'S "25" 
CHANNELS! yy 


A THAT'S NOT A Movie 
RONALDO REAGAN IS 
PRESIDENT OF THE 

UNITED STATES — 
HE WON BY A LAND-SLIDE..,. 


HERES YouR ORDER! 
FIVE HUNDRED CoPIES 
OF WONDER PHOGS 

COMICS AND STORIES! 


